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22 March 1977 
Hayward, CA 


Welcome again. 


Please note that after late June of 1977 that we'll be moving Star* Reach 
Productions down to the San Diego area. You'll be informed of an exact 
‘address in the first set of new releases after the move. Hopefully our 
regular production schedule won't be interrupted 


Wo've been able to put this issue together a bit faster, just three months 
after the last one. | hope we can continue at this pace. 


This is an active month. Along with this issue, STAR* REACH No. Sand 
PUDGE, GIRL BLIMP No. 3 are being released. Id like to make a par- 
ticular plug for PUDGE, my personal favorite comic book. One presumes 
that you're reading this issue because you're out for chuckles and thrills. 
If so, then you're definitely gonna enjoy PUDGE. Artist/writer Lee 
Marrs has developed a character universally loved (look, I'm male and 
skinny as a guitar neck and Lidentify with her) and presents it in an 
art style that's all its own. There’s nobody in the world who draws 
like Lee and I’m particularly proud to be publishing this, her great con- 
‘tribution to American folk art. 


(See, Stan, see, Jenette, | can lay on the hype as well as anyone!) 


When | started writing these editorials three years back | promised my- 
self | wouldn't be so stupid as to publish advance information unless | 
was sure the news would be correct later on. Well, I’ve done it. There's 
no duck story from Frank Brunner this issue, as | promised last time, 
nor is there likely to be one for the near future. Frank’s been waylaid: 
by a maurading Cimmerian barbarian for the nonce and it’s more than 
reckless to guess when advanced silliness will strike him again and he 
presents his “ultimate duck story” 


However, you must've noticed by now that we've got a whole flock of 
ducks for you this issue anyway, though not quite the way you've ever 
seen them before. It started first with Mike Gilbert's idea for a “Duck 
Death” story, then coincidentally Ted Richards came up with this mad- 
doctor duck (a “quack”, naturally) and when Dave Sim submitted his 
“Beavers” strip, | knew there was a trend here. So quickly | commis: 
sioned a cover from Dave and ~ er — smoothed the feathers of Steve Lei- 
aloha (who's originally been cajoled into doing another Rabbit Wonder 
story for the cover) by allowing him to ink and color the cover, as well 
as do the back cover. 


Scott Shaw and Ken Macklin contribute stories which have nothing to 
do with ducks, which may be all to the good, cosidering the treatment 
‘they're getting elsewhere in this issue. 


Another promise | made mysolf, broken too many times already, is 


to keep the deadline pressure away. Well, it’s 2 a.m. and this is due at the 
typesetter’s at noon and | need some sleep. See you in three months. 


Yl Fokad 


To LP Rochif Woclif WMockh Rokk} Wo KP Mokl Mody 
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ANY SIMILARITY TO REAL PERSONS, LIVING OR DEAD (or real animals), EXCEPT FOR THE PURPOSES OF SATIRE, 
1S COINCIDENTAL. 


T DON'T SEE HOW 
SOMEONE WITH YOUR 
SENSE OF HUMOUR CAN 
THINK (T'S AOT FUNNY 


Poo mene UKE HERE WHERE 

(DEA OF A'DUCK IN ee Te ee nee No! DON'T! 
THE WORLD OF HUMANS HIM. : PLEASE! 
WOULD K/LL ME EVEN \F / aH 

THE STORY WASN'T 

FUNNY. 


FUNNY, KNOW? 


BUT WHERE'S 
THE EMPATHY? YOU 
CAN ONLY LAUGH IF 
IT'S REAL ENOUGH 
TO EMEATHIZE 

WITH vice 


© Coty asGHr 1977 


H&S CO. H&S BN IST FSSA 


WHAT SORT OF MORON 
WOULD FIND AZIOLIR 
IN ADUCK BEING 


ZAPPED BY A PIECE 
OF FRUITS 


MONTY PYTHON 
T CAN EMPATHIZE. 
CHAPLIN T CAN 

EMPATHIZE... 


Yano I'M SURPRISED 

AT YOU-- A CANADIAN 
GOING IN FOR SUCH 
UNSUBTLE HUMOUR» 


VY THERE'S NOTHING 


LsTHAN A CHEAP 
MORE AMERICAN. 


LAUGH! 


WAY KORTUNATELY, STEPHEN 
BY CANADA ISN'T. LEACOCK IS A 
GOOD EXAMPLE 


OUR_ CARTOONISTS ; Ry «JERRY MOSHER 

HAVE ALWAYS ; 2 SID OMILE ISN'T IT) 

BEEN SUBTLE BARRON, ROY 
TOO, » \\ 8 PETERSON», 


0006 WRIGHT! PP No pinvocue 
ONCE A WEEK IN THE swNO CAPTIONS/ 
CANADIAN MAGAZINE, NO_SLAPSTICK-- 
ACLASSIC STRIR,, JUST TWO BALP- 
HEADED KiDS AND 
THEIR FARENTS 


GENUINE 

CANADIAN HUMOUR 

ws: LOADED WITH 
EMPATHY,,, 


IT 1S IMPORTANT Bers SES 
THAT AS CANADIAN : ITIS AGREAT * 
COMIC CHARACTERS Ee Pues AND A 


RESPONSIBILITY £ 


4; 


AY 


a 


tay AND WITH 
ENOUGH TASTE. 
AND JUDGEMENT 


WE CAN 
MAINTAIN 
THAT TRADITION 
FOR MANY YEARS 
TO COME! 


DOVE -DOEG +T0Ln 
ng = - 


OVERD 
MORTGAGE. 


AND YOU 
SUDDENLY 
TART 


Al 
FEELING... 


TRANGE wae 
etn Moers. 


BOWN A_DARK 


NI ais 
Lees SUE Les 2a. 


106: LIVING 
DREAM TY 
SO GR Vi 


SAY! MY THREE 
YOUNG NEPHEWS 
WOULD LOVE AN 
AUTOGRAPH — 


T'VE GOTA 


Ba CHECK 


‘OF MORK 


or IORTGAGES TE 
FORCLOSE.TT'S GEEN NCE: 


ALRITE I'LL SEND 
SOMEONE OVER. 


NO, SADIE, YOU CAN'T! 
WHADDA YA AAEAN SHE'S ON 
HER WAY? SADIE? SADIE? 


YES SIR! 
WE'RE WORKING 
ON JIT. 


= NO LEADS YET. 
YES SIR. I KNOW THE 
PRESS IS ON YOUR TAIL... 


(TH MAYOR 
CALLED ABOUT 


NOTHIN 
teen. 


r — 
w. EXCEPT BEFORE 
HE DIED, SCROOGE 


saip"cock- 


ROACH - 


YOU FIGURE IT 
OuT. I CAN'T. 


COCKROACH? 


YEAH. AND 
THEN I GET 
A CALL FROM 
STAN FLEA 

OF THE AWFUL 
AD AGENCY. 

WANTS POUCE 
PROTECTION, 


AND THEN, 
TO TOP THINGS 
OFF, MY SISTER 
CALLS UP TO 
TELL ME THAT 
MY NIECE IS 
ON HER WAY 
DOWN TO... 


HIYA, HONEY. \] | THE WRAITH! 
WRAITH, THIS IS WoW. FAR OUT! 
MY 14-YEAR-OLD. LAST WEEK, 
NEICE /VORY, DONNY OSMONK! 

THIS WEEK-- 


[Sue's 100 cute 
TO BEA RELATIVE 


OF YOURS, 
MULCHBERRY. 
( 


you! 


Vv WRAITH, KID-- 
NOT WRATH, WRAITH! 


WHATIM 1 
GONNA DO? 
ALL MY MEN 

ARE BUSY 
WORKING ON 

THIS DUCK 
CASE AND THIS 
FLEA CHARACTER 

WANTS SOMEONE 
A_SENT DOWN,,, 


WANT SOME 


MILK, ORY? 


THAT'S PRETTY TOUGH, | 
INSPECTOR! 


SAY, INORY, 


HOW WOULD You V4 


LIKE TO GO ON 
A REAL CASE-- 


WITH THE 


Oh WOW, LNK! 
OK, THAT'D BE NEAT! 
WISEGLY -- 


THE ADDRESS 1S 
\977 SEGAL ST, 


/ DYNAMITE! A 


REAL CASE! WON'T 
WE HAVE FUN! 4 


c 
COME, WEASEL. 
LET'S MOLEST 


‘SOM 
CHILDREN. 


EXCUSE ME,TM MR FLEA? IM... 
HERE TO SEE 


EXCELSIOR! CALL ME 
STAN, CALL ME GREAT. 


CALL ME ANY- 
THING, ONLY 


WELCOME TO THE AWFUL AD 
AGENCY, EFFENDI. LET ME SHOW 
YOU AROUND THE PLACE. SAY, 
YOU WOULDN'T BE INTERESTED 
IN SQUID FLAVORED DOUCHE, 
WOULD YOU? GREAT STUFFS 


THE WRATH, RIGHT? 


WRAITH, 
NOT WRATH. 


< 7) 
JOHN- BABY, THE DELICIOUS DOUCHE ACCOUNT REMEMBER, 

WANTS A 40- PAGE ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET DON'T DO IT 
FOR THEIR NEW SQUID-FLAYORED DOUCHE. RIGHT, DO IT 


WELL DIS \ r THEY WANT QUALITY, THEY WENT. INTENSITY, 
MUS' BE THEY WANT IT BY 4:00. YOU WANT ME 
eee op : TO DO 40 PAGES 


OF DETAILED 
ART, SINGLE - 
HANDEDLY, 
BY 4:002 51% 


AT 
BACK THERE, 
WRAITH? 


T'LL_START ON 
IT RIGHT AFTER. 


NAH. YOUR. LUNCH, STAN. 


IMAGINATION'S 


WORKING 
OVERTIME, Ma AND NOW DOWN TO Scat 
KID. BUSINESS, FRANTIC ONE. pada 
»§ WITH ALL THESE DUCK. 5 
KILLINGS GOING ON, IM 
WORRIED ABOUT PROTECTING 
OUR STAR MODEL -- WE'VE 
GOT A_MULTI- MILLION- 
DOLLAR. CAMPAIGN 
BASED ON HIM. 


WHO IS THIS 
WUNDERKINDZ: 


OF COURSE... AND, 
SAY! I'VE BEEN 


LOOKING FOR A 
FRESH FACE TO 
STARLIN A NEW 
DOUCHE CAMPAIGN 
BASED ON A SUPER- 
HERO MOTIF (A SOMETHING LIKE... § 
THROWBACK FROM “DELICIOUS -- THE 

A PREVIOUS 10E) SER COUCHES ay 


© 


TUESDAY. 


CAPTAIN 
WRAITH 7 


SLOGAN: 
“DELICIOUS, 


DOUCHE-- IT'S 


7 HARVARD, 


LISTEN, FART-HEAD, NOBODY 
eh? BOY, 


REPLACES HARVARD THE DUCK, 
IDOL OF MILLIONS! 
YOU MADE ME, BUT 
T CAN BREAK YOU! 


HARVARD-BABY, YOU'RE 
THE ONLY ONE FOR ME. 
YOU DON'T THINK I'D 

REPLACE YOU... 90 you? 


S 
LET'S TAIL 
THIS BIRD, 


WUXTRY! 
TRY! 
WINGY 
DASHED. 


BABY HOOEY?7 


COULD YOU 
HOLD THIS WIRE 
FOR MEZ 


THINGS SURE YES. OF 
HAPPEN QUICKLY 


AROUND HERE ! 


COURSE. 
EXCUSE ME. 


CHARUE 
WRAITH 


SELLS FOR 
PEANUTS 


Hmm... QUITE A 
COMMOTION 
BACK THERE. 


WHATCHA GOT 
IN THE BOX, 
DAFFYZ 


BUT WAIT'LL. 
YOU HEAR. 
WHO GAVE IT 
‘TO ME! IT WAS... 


te 

YOU THINK. 
HARVARD 
DID ITZ 


BUT I'VE GOT 
QUESTIONS. 


NEWSBOY. 


HOLY SHIT! 

HOW DUMB 

CAN I BE? 
CMON! 


q | is 100 
DIS PLACE LATE TO HELP 

IS GETTIN’ ©] | THAT POOR, 
PRETTY DRAKE, LETS \y, D9 » 
FUCKIN’ FOLLOW AT ARE HIS. 
POLLUTED, THE DUCK. Clowes BOING 
YOU OK? oer) ON THE FLOOR? 


THE NEWSBOY! =a 
TLL BET HE'S THE THAT SLIMY TURD, You 7Oue 

UREA, ee eee Loa ey tee | | KILLER, 
THAT EXPLAINS : 
WHY HE WAS : 
ALWAYS JOHNNY- 
ON-THE-SPOT,,, AND 
WHY THE KILLER. 
WAS ABLE TO 
ESCAPE SO 
EASILY / 


WATER PisTot, 
as GRAMPS! 


INDEED, EXCEPT 
THIS WATER PISTOL 
1S FILLED WITH... 


AN' TH’ 
DUCK 
KILLER! 


THE 
FIGHTING -- 
IT" ANO 
STOPPED! HE'S CAUGHT 
THE DUCK 
KILLER! 


WRONG! AND WHY DID 
GUESS AGAIN, SCROOGE SAY 
INSPECTOR! “COCKROACH” 

FLEA'S OVER AS HE DIED? 


THERE. HE'S 

IS HARVARD 
THE KILLER? 
THEN WHO IS 
THE KILLER? 


THE KENTUCKY- FRIED 
COCKROACH KING! 


BUT, COLONEL... 
WHY KILL. WHYZ!7 YOU WANT TO 
DUCKS 272 KNOW WHY? OK YOU BIRDS, 
LISSEN CLOSE AND I'LL TELL 
YOU WHY I HATE DUCKS... 
YOUR PENCILS: READY, BOYS? 


GOLLY! 
ME 
eipaper 
Us, ~ A I i 
CRAZED CARVER ; 
CAUGHT: CUT- * = . ‘ TARNISHED! 


TH KEN wow! 
THROBLSNEL. {PULITZER 


CAPTURED’ MATERIALS 


y SEE IT NOW... 


M\NE 1S THE STORY I_ STARTED SELLING SOON IT BRANCHED 
OF THE GREAT SOUTHERN FRIED OUT INTO A MULTI- 
COCKROACHES IN THE BILLION DOLLAR 
ENTERPRISE. PEOPLE 


AMERICAN DREAM... 
POOR BOY MAKES BACK OF MY TRUCK. 
GOOD, AND a ee LOVED HE GREASY 


1 AM THE HORATIO 
ALGER OF THE 
POULTRY WORLD. 


THE NAME OF CHICKEN... DUCKS ON THE TY, DUCKS TO THE RIGHT, 
COLONEL CHICKEN... DUCKS IN THE COMICS, DUCKS TO THE LEFT, 
BECAME SYNONYMOUS MONIES & RADIO! EVERYONE WAS 
WITH FOOD, FAME Pa DUCK- CONSCIOUS. 
AND GROSS PROFITS! - ne INFERNAL CREATURES! 


WITHIN MONTHS, THE NAME OF BECAUSE OF DUCKS! 
NO ONE WAS COL. CHICKEN FADED PENNILESS, SENILE, 
TALKING CHICKEN... FROM THE SCENE. EMBITTERED, 1S IT ANY 
THINKING CHICKEN, MULTI- BILLION WONDER THAT I] SOUGHT 
FRIED COCKROACH REVENGE ON THOSE 
FRANCHAISES.,, GONE. FOWL CREATURES? 


SOUL! 
WHAT VERVE! 


YOU GONNA HOLD 
GRUDGES? BEAT 
IT, HAS-BEEN! 


HEY! THIS 
Is MY 
MOMENT 

OF GLORY! 


2 IS THIS 
HEY, FLEA! Bn 

THAT'S THE GUY WHO JUST CONVEN: 
TRIED TO DISSOLVE ME! TION? 


THE WRAITH? 
THE ONE WHO BEATS 
UP OLO MEN? 


OLD HAT. COPS'N’ 
ROBBERS ARE OUT. 
DUCKS ARE IN. 


SOUTHERN -FRIED 
COCKROACH-FLAYORED 


DOUCHE ANP.., 
os 


WITH THAT 


KENTUCKY-FRIE D 


AE 


yer us 88 

Rerteroe.! De EVEN THE 

WRAITH HAS HIS 
LIMITS, IVORY, 


1 DO 
LOVE HAPPY 
ENDINGS. 


0) 


* UU, 


q AS ¥ 
4) y maz 
y Ye 
y) 


WIM: 
MISSING QUACK. 7 
WI eee eee, 


WY RGF. Zp rg a | eC Yy 
Dae TZ NOLE 877/77, 


Hh 


Uy 
Y Woy y oy 


if 


Y Bye DAY BEGAN INNOCENTLY 


Y}) ENOUGH. IT WAS RAINING, AND 
f| SOMEWHERE OUTSIPE A DOG 
WAS BARKING. 


GLY 


= - | 
TED RICHARDS And WITHAHELDING J. MICHEL 
LARRY GONICK _ HAND FROM LEONARD 


HADN'T SEEN A CASE IN WHAT 
SEEMED LIKE SIX MONTHS. 
NOT THAT THIS WAS UNUSUAL 
FOR A PART -TIME DETECTIVE 
HERE IN TERMINUS, WHICH IS 
JUST ANOTHER SMALL TOWN 
IN THE DEEP SOUTH. BUT WHEN 
SOMETHIN’ DOES HAPPEN, IT'S 
STRANGE AND 


SUDDENLY THE DOG'S BARKING TURNED TO 
A VICIOUS HOWL. THEN SILENCE. I DECIDED 


TO CHECK IT OUT... wr 
aD ZU 


I FIGURED THE DOG'S BARK BELONGED I FOUND OL HUNCHER OUT COLD, AND 
Len FEATHERS STREWN ABOUT Ui 


BRER BILL? HEY, 
ARE you IN THERE, ont 
IT’S ME, WOLFJACK 


To OL HUNCHER, BEER BILL GOAT'S 
COON HOUND. SO I HEADED ON UP 
TO HIS SHACK. 


4 you KNOW 
WHAT I MEAN, 
WOLFJACK... 
WHERE'S THE Quack? 


DON'T GET WISE) 
WITH ME, BOY.. | 


- YOU'RE 
STANDIN’ IN THE 


A FEW HOURS LATER, 1 WAS 
MULLIN’ IT ALL OVER IN My 
OFFICE, WHEN SUDDENLY 

THERE WAS A KNOCK AT 


LAM DAGMAR...1 WAs TOLD 
BY FRIENDS YOU COULD BE 
TRUSTED...AS YOU CAN SEE, 
I'M NOT FROM AROUND HERE 
AND I NEED HELP FROM A 


I DIDN'T EXPECT WHAT SAUNTERED ACROSS MY 


MODEST THRESHOLD... 


HELLO...ARE YOU MR. WOLFIJACK ? 
UH—STUTTER —YEs, MAAMSE 


ANP WHO, MAY I ASK, 
ARE YOU ? 


ee 


I WANT You To 
FIND MY HUSBAND, 
DR. QUINCY QUACK? 


LOCAL-ER- PRIVATE DETECTIVE? 


THAT 1 AM, MA'AM, AND 
A BIT MORE... H 
MAY L HELP You ? 


HAVE BEEN SUBJECTED TO A DAILY DIET OF 
DANGER AND INTRIGUE EVER SINCE. 


AND OUR LIVES 


EY... 


ge 


Ti pe 
Sasa 


° Sp S\, 
| Se 


IF YOU MUST...FIRST 
ALL, QUINCY IS A VERY 
FAMOUS NUCLEAR 
SCIENTIST. ALL OUR 
TROUBLES BEGAN SEVERA 
MONTHS AGO, WHEN HE 
PERFECTED A SUBATOMIC 
PROCESS THAT CONVERTED 
A TREE INTO A 
BARREL oF OILY 


1 WAS UP AND OUT EARLY Th’| | WHEN T BIT INTO THE PICKED (7 OUT AND SAW 
NEXT DAY, SO L STOPPED BY THE | | MOONPIE, A PIECE OF A MESSAGE WRITE 
PICK Ni’ CHEW For MY LISUAL] | PAPER STUCK BETWEEN ‘ 

BREAKFAST OF A MOONPIE AND 

AN R.C.COLA. ae 


I HUSTLED OVER TO THE ALLEY AND STUMBLED ; 
UPON ONE OF THE GRISLIEST SIGHTS ID ARIGHT, WOLFJACK” 
SEEN SINCE NED CRANE MURDERED His WIFI You IN A HEAP ©’ TROUBLE 
WITH A LAWNMOWER.* 2 i NOW? MURDERIN’ A 
CX GOVMNT AGENT? 


= 


~ i D \ s l : 
‘ Aa Ne a Mga, SI 
sete Sse MY eee POR A 
: BY THIS MESSAGE 


YOU DON'T THINK I'D DO —~® fl UL ID 
) SOMETHIN’ LIKE THAT, sHerire- 2 
BABY I MEAN TAKE A LOOK. = 
HE WAS CHEWED UP BY A 7”/HMM..YOU 
> MIGHT HAVE “A 
SOMETHIN THERE, 
WOLFJACK. 
HIS LIVER 


{ ATTEMPT TO KILL 
A FEDERAL AGENT 
BEHIND SHAVER'S 
BARBER 


IS MISSING? J 


eat plea SHERIFF SHOW! 
IE HIS NOTE, 1 SHOWED HIM MINE, 
AND WE BOTA AGREED WE'D BEEN 
SET UP. IN TURN L MANAGED To 
WEASEL OUT OF HIM THAT DAGMAR 
HAD BEEN BY HIS OFFICE AND HAD 
FILLED OUT A MISSING PERSON 
REPORT ON THE QUACK... 


I WASTED LITTLE TIME HEEDIN' THE SHERIFF'S: 
ADVICE. BRER BILL WAS STILL MISSING 
PROM HIS SHACK, BUTOL HUNCHER 
WAS UP AND AROUND, SO 1 TOOK HIM WITH 


OL’ HUNCHER HAD HIS FAULTS, BUT HE WAS 
ONE HELL OF A COON DOG, WITH A 
NOSE THAT WOULDN'T QUIT” 


YEAH, WELL... 
WHAT ARE YOU 


You AND BRER BAL BETTER & 


GO FIND BILL, 
HUNCHER 7 


<ll 
WHERE'S BILL? FA 
GO FIND HIM” 


Vy I 
IZ WHAT'S THAT? \S 
“\ YOU SAY OL’ BILL'S 
i ( IN THERE, HUNCHER ?] yay 
WELL, LET'S TAKE ysl) 
A LOOK? 4 


OL HUNCHER HAD STUMBLED LIPON WHAT LOOKED 

LIKE A SECRET UNDERGROUND LABORATORY, AN 

L FIGURED RIGHT OFF IT BELONGED TO THE QUACK, 
BILL? ANYONE (ey 

HERE? (S$ IT SAFE? 


FIRST LETS GET You 

UNTIED... HUNCHER, & THA 

YOU GUARD THAT 
DOOR::.. 


HE JUMPED ME WITH A GUN DOWN BY HOLD ON, BILL... 
THE SHACK...OL’ HUNCHER GOT & PIECE WHY DO You J 
OF 'IM THOUGH, ‘FORE HE WAS KNOCKED 
FLAT... BUT I'M TELLIN YA WOLETACK, 
THIS QUACK IS CRAZY LET'S GET 

IT OF HERE RIGHT NOW, ‘FORE 


ou 

W HE COMES BACK 7 ty 

& " Y BE DEAD WHEN I FINISA J 
WITH THIS MACHINE? 


1 CALMED BILL DOWN, AND WE SETTLED INTO WAIT 
FOR THE QUACK... A 


‘A COUPLE OF MINUTES LATER, 
L PLUCKED HIM OFF THE LADDER. 
YOU'RE RIGHT, ‘ 7 HEY, YOU SURE ARE 
BILL...THIS MACHINE ITS THE QUACK. A LITTLE FELLER 
DOES LOOK LIKE IT's ; 


TO BE CAUSIN' SUCH 
GOT SOMETHIN’ To Do a on } Sos BIG TROUBLE? 
WITH TH’ DEVIL... A Vp : ; 


eS 


7 A 


NOTNOT DAGMARY BUT SHE'LL GET 
SHE'S A NO-GooD WHAT SHE DESERVES, 
ROTTEN STRUMPE Ty IF L CAN ONL 

SHE'LL HAVE ME 


OH YES, OE Se 30 

MIGHT HAVE A VES WICKED, BUT 50 WISE... 
YES, A MACHINE THAT TURNS 
TREES INTO OWL? BUT I'VE 
“WORKED 50 LONG , SQ HARD, 
THAT NOW ($OB) I WANT 
ONLY To SEE IT WORK? 
THAT'S ALLY You CAN 
HAVE IT AFTER I'vE 
FINISHED? HONEST! 


TED FF DAGMAR? 
Wd Sone | te tn 
WOLFJACK? 


SINCE THE CATMAN HAD AN ARMFUL OF HAHAHAHAHA © 
‘ YOU FOOLS” YOU'LL NEVER 


VICIOUS TRAINED CATS, THE QUACK 
MANAGED TO FINISH HIS MACHINE? 


HAHAHA NOW!! 
STAND BACK AND BEHOLD 
THE GRANDEST, MOST AWESOME 
SCIENTIFIC INVENTION FR 
OF ALL TIME? 


QUINCY ? WHAT HAHAHA... YES (PANT) 
ARE YOU TALKING @ (SLOBBER) NOT ONLY YOu,\ | 1 HEARD THE WHISPERS 
ABOUT?” YOU'LL BEHIND MY BACK... 
KILL ALL OF US? 


v7) APFECTIONS! FIRST IT \| THEN.-THEN:.. THE 
WAS THE LAB BOYS! )| FOOTBALL TEAM! 


NEANDERTHALS, ALL 
OF THEM— COMPARED 
TO MY GENIUS 7 
(SOB) YES, I'MA 
MEGALOMANIAC, | 
BUT I DON'T CARE 
IFUM SICKZIM 
GONNA DESTROY 
THE WHOLE WORLD 
ANYWAY! 


AWK? 1 LUCKY FOR THE QUACK, THERE 
MADE A MISTAKE IN WAS ONE THING OL! HUNCHER 
HATED WORSE THAN HIM: CATS 


Vann Sine SN 


AFTER A MINUTE OR TWO WITH IT WAS CURTAINS FOR 
THE LIKES OF OL’ HUNCHER, THE] | THE CATMAN ? 
THE CATMAN... ‘ : | 


HEY! THEM F\ bt A'RIGHT...1 FIGURE 
CATS TURNED BACK } EVERYONE HERE'S GOT 
TO NORMAL SOON ||} A BIT OF EXPLAININ’ 

AS THE CATMAN DO! pos 
7 CROAKED! ye . 


(Z 


WE SPENT THE NEXT FEW MINUTES RUNNIN’ £== WELL, HE WAS 4 REALLY? 0H, 
OUR STORIES DOWN To THE SHERIFF AND 
HE SEEMED 10 BE SATISFIED. = : 
SO IT WAS 
THIS CATMAN WHO 
AND FOLLOWED HIM 
: of UP ToTHE MOON- 
THE MAIN MONKEY OFF ] SHINE STILLY 
MY BACK ATLEAST. 


Se = 


THE QUACK HERE 
TRY GETTIN’ ALONG 
WITH EACH OTHER? 


NOW 1 WOULDN'T a ts THE SHERIFF ENDED UP WITH 


| BE TWO-TIMIN' ON was "OL! 
HIM ANY MORE, ‘CAUSE peas ws = CATS, AN' OL’ BRER BILL 
YOU SEE HOW RILED UP, WELL, QUINCY, 
: I GUESS YOU 


ID MAKE 
YOUR POINT: 


THE JUNK- FOOD Zn} 


MONKEY: 


NOTHIN' SMELLS 
QUITE AS GOOD AS 
NICE GREASY BACON 
CRACKLIN’ OVAH 

TH! CAMPFIRE! 


THE APE-T/TE AND 
HIS ADDLED ALLIES, 
AS THEY CONFRONT 
THEIR MOST RIDICU- 
LOUS CHALLENGE YET, 
“ON THE TRAIL OF 


MUR STORY OPENS ONA RATHER 
CHILLING NOTE AS THE BARON] 
OF BAD TASTE OBSERVES... 


ies 


— 


NO DOUBT ABOUT IT... 
T'VE GOTTA GET MAHSELF 
SOMETHIN’ TO EAT...MAH 
STOMACH'S STOPPED 
GROWLIN'... Now 

IT's BARKIN' 


MEBBE THATS A 
PIZZA DELIVERY 


MAN LOOKIN'FOR 
DIRECTIONS! 


array SCOTT SHAW! 


LETTERING BY | WITH ATID OF THE HAT TO JACK 
KU SY, GENE HAZELTON, JAY WARD, 
CAROLYN LAY | AND GILBERT SHELTON... 


WAL, IF IT 
AIN'T MAH 
FAVORITE 
NEPHEW! 
WHAT'S IN TH! 
SHOPPIN’ 
BAG, 


: AD) 
Ne OA 


E 
ME... OH, MAH KINGDOM FOR A BURGERS” 
‘OK, PAL, vusT S V 


\F 


“ Mir " 


> = 


GEE, UNCLE YOu-ALL, \ 
I DIDN'T KNOW 


you CUR! 
YOU WALKING 
ABORTION!!! 

CRAP ON MY, 
CONVERTIBLE 
WILL you !!?? WITH 
THE ToP DOWN!! 


WoO 


st 


WHAT THE HELL PIGFOOT? 
ARE You TWO THATS DOGZILLA 
HICKS DOING YOU'RE TAKING 
ARS ECTING 


MEM DR. POINTER S. TOXIN, INNOVATOR OF 
JOURNA, 


LISM.WITH MY ATTORNEY, 
PR. BONZO.THE URBAN GORILLA, © 
SEEK OUT BAD CRAZINESS To REPORT...” 


SE 


TOXIN, IF THIS 
NEXT STORY 


‘@ ericle, INDEED... EXPECTED To COVER HE PROBLEM IS, AS ANYONE WITHOUT 
A DEAD- SUBJECT ALREADY A SERIOUS KINA IN HIS BRAIN KNows, 

‘TEN TOA PULP BY THE MEDIA. WHERE DOES ONE FIND PIGFOOT? 
THAT WATERHEAD ASSIGNED ME EN SEEM THE DAMN THING: 
TO INTERVIEW THE MYTHICAL = 


WE'RE TALKING TO MONSTEROLOGIST 
BORIS J QUACKERMAN AsouT PIGFOOT. 


AS OF 
FUNNY MONSTERS 
OF FAMELAND... 


NO SWEAT, DOC! WITH 
My EXPERIENCES IN 
TH' GREAT OUTDOORS, 
I'LL HELP YOU TRACK, 


But, THREE WEEKS 
LATER... 
WONDER 


VV 


HOW LONG IT'S 
BEEN SINCE... 
GooD GRAVY! 


=a > 
GG ws 


WELL, DOC, 
ALL PACKED 


JUsT A sec! 
AMMO... AMYL 
NITRATE... 


ACID... TOOTH- 
DOGZILLA, OL 


R Ta 
[HEv! + POR, Che 


@ YOU EARNED YoRE 
KEEP... YOU... UH.. 


») 
= 
ZO 


IT'S ALL HERE! 


MAH LUCK'S 
CHANGED! 


dy 


is ET Pe 
es 


THERE HE GOES, 
BWAH! DON'T Lose] —¥s 


HMMM... AT LEAST 
AH KNOW AH CAN'T 1 
PREVIOUS RENT OUT DOGZILLA 4 
ADVENTURES 
FLASHED 
BEFORE 
MAH EYES! 


HOW 'BOUT THAT! LOOKS LESSEE WHERE 

LIKE A PREHISTORIC THIS CAVE LEADS.. 

CARTOONIST USED TO De GOGZieee ~~ 
LIVE HEAH... Py EAH, BWA-— 


EITHER AH'VE : 

STUMBLED ACROSS 

TH' BACK GATE 
INTO D/SNEY- 


OR _AH'M 
IN B/IGGGG 
TROUBLE / 


ANGNOGEDS 


2 ae Sour t  — 


I THINK Ive BEEN PR 
GYPPED, I SIGNED OW FOR 
A TEW YEAR ITCH. T WAS Bae 
OFF ON AV EXCITING [Ee 
CAREER AS A PILOT, I 


ANEW I WAS SHIPPED OUT 

TO THIS DUP, THE HIGHLY 

SECLUDED RESEARCH 

CENTER. , Ray? 
HERE ID BEEW STUCK 


EXPERIMENTAL TEST CRAET. 


SEVEN YEARS LEET OF é : MAN, IE I COULD JUST GET 

G000 PAY BUT NOTHING = OUTTA HERES THERE IS 

TO SPEND IT ON. Cotte To DO OW THIS ROCK 
BUT JOCKEY THESE SILLY 
TEST SHIPS S 


_L MIGHT 
MWVEVER GET ANOTHER 
CHANCE LIKE THIS F 


yA 


LAWS OF SPACE. YES, 
THE SPACE WARP WAS 
W0G) A REALITY. 


TIME T HAD A SHIP Te 
THAT THEY COULDN'T Peg) 


8 
o 


oan, 


wel 


©I977 KEM MACKLIN 


BEL (weit, PILOT, JUST LIKE A CHARI, SIR, 
I KNEW THE A} How DOES IT CouLoN'T BE BETTER! 
COLONEL WAS AAWDLE 2 

WATCHING ME 


CLOSELY, HED 
PROBABLY BE 


1E AIS PRECIOUS 1, 
VA 
VJ 


oF 
b 


TEST CRAET 
BLEW OF, 


HES DEVIATING FROI) 
FLIGHT PLAN, COLOMEL 


B/ SO CONG, FOLKS S 
SUCK A MO0SE, 
COLOMEL -OVER 


_) ‘e STOP _dIM BEFORE HE 
. ACTIVATES THE SPACE WARPS 
{(O} 2 DANN — SHOOT HIM DOG 


(E NECESSARY - WOW / 


ATTENTION ALL main Yas 
BATTERIES  COLOMEL'S 
ORDERS - BRING DOWN 

THE TEST SHIPS 


THATS RIGHT, THE TEST 
SHIPS OPEN FIRE! 


Fey WECC,THE ARTILLERY 
DIDN'T HAVE A CHANCE |: 
TO GET CLOSE.WHITH A 
TWIST OF THE WRIST, | 
L BECAME THE FIRST 
DOG if THE SPACE 
SERVICE TO CHEAT 
THREE - DIMENSIONAL. 
SPACE AND (NY SUPERIO! 
ALLAT THE SAME TIME, 


HE'S GONE OE OUR SCREENS, © 
SIR -HE JUST DISAPPEARED. 


NOME OF THE ENGINEERS 
GIERE EXACTLY CERTAIN 
WHAT WOULD HAPPEN WHEN 
THE WARP WAS ACTIVATED 
. BUT THAT WAS WHY 
we HAD Res RESEARCH CENTERS 
Ken Macklin. 


WHA GOPPEN. .? 
DID THE ARTILLERY 
( BRING ME DOL — 
i OR bid I REALLY 
SKIP OUT? 


ANYWAY - WHEN I XX 
REGAINED CONSCIOUSNESS, \) 
ALLE KNEL) WAS THAT I 
WAS BACK IN MORMAL 
SPACE AND, THE SHIP HAD 
CAMDED ON SOLID GROUND. 1 


Se WELL, I GUESS T 
REALLY DID IT- 
THE WARP HAD 
S TAKEN Me FROM 
POINT A TO POINT 
2 C WITHOUT GOING 
cs THROUGH POINT B. 


THIS PLANET 1S LIKE WOTHING 
GITHIN A DOZEN PARSECS 


OF THE RESEARCH CENTERS 


MAb! AAG ST DID ITS 
LT REALLY DID IT! I'm 
FOOTLOOSE AND FREES 
EXCITING LIFE HERE I COME. 


AYER A SPACE PILOT... 
GL WS’ BET THATS (TL 


GELL , SON, YER 
wueky 10 BE ALIVE! 


ANY OLD HERMIT'S 
SLEEP, IT DOES J 


CAN YOU TELL GIELL,/T PROBABLY WJOULON' 
MAKE (QUCH DIFFERENCE TO 
YOU. THIS AIN'T THE SORTA 
PLACE MOST FOLKS GO TO— 
(TS MORE LIKELY THAT 
THEY LAND HERE Corny’ 
FROM SOMEWHERE ELSE. 


(SUT THERE AWY CIVILIZATION YOU ARE A REAL SPACE CADET, AIN'T YA ? 
AROUND HERE? YOU KWOW... L KNOW THE STORY WELL... YEAU, “JOIN 
PEOPLE , ACTION... CHILI DOGS...? THE LEGION AND SEE THE GALAKY /" 
WELL, I LOOK UP EVERY WIGHT AND SEE 
LOTS OF GALAXIES AND L GOT VUTHIN’ 
To DO GJITH THE LOCAL SCOUT TROOPS / 


STAY IF YOU LIKE, BUT THERES NOTHIN 5 I 
To EAT BUT CRAWBERRIES RIGHT NOW CHAMBERRIES AUD MUTT 
ELSE Mano aa 
— -A GUY 
Pach poptnd COULD GO HUNGRY 
S , 
YOUR DUNE 4 AROUWD HERE |! 


= 


WHEN I WENT BACK TO THE SHIP, 
LE FOUND A GROUP OF STRANGE 
COOKING CHARACTERS IN MILITARY 
UNMIEORMS (UOT QUITE LIKE AUYTHING 
LD EVER SEEN BEFORE. THEY UIERE 
REALLY (MTERESTED IN (MY TEST 
CRAET. (DID I SAY MINE?) 


WE WERE ON MANEUVERS 

WHEN ONE OF THE MEN 
4 SPOTTED THIS STRANGE 
SPACECRAFT, 


CIEUTEVANT, THERES A 


BRIGHT YOUUG LAD OUT 
HERE GHHO WANTS TO ENLIST. 


|| FINE, FINE. ALWAYS 


GLAD TO GET A 
NEW VOLUVTEER J 


WELCOME ABOARD! 45 You MAY RECALL, OUR HERO — NEWTON Gite RABBIT WONDER) WAS LAST SEEN 

“FLOATING” IN CUTER SPACE. WELL, I'T WAS SOME TIME BEFORE HE CAME BACK POWN 70 EARTH. 

BUT, ALAS, HE WAS HOMESICK! AND WHAT RABBIT WOULDN'T BE? HE WAS ANXIOUS TO RETURN TO 

THE BUNNIES HE LEFT BEHIND. fowatr— BEING THE SOFT TOUGH THAT HE 1S, NEWTON WAS TAKE? 

INTO BEINE ACCOMPANIEP BY SHERMAN (he WONDERING Boy), ~—— 5, JOIN US NOW AS OUR 

INTREPID Puo REACH THe ENP OF THEIR, PIMIENSIONAL JUMP FROM Od EARTH INA SIORY We SHALL 
ir 


RABBI iB PERO RO REN EUNNS) 


— Y, a Me Z 

“IN TRE EVES WAGING BATTLE TwixT | Je : P\ “THE LAST OF A Rage oF KINGS 
ORDER and CHAOS THERE ARE at WARLOCKS — ELRIK Wiese 
MANY BRAVE aud VALIANT WARRIORS) MME |S SPOKEN IN HUSHED 
AOA THERE ISONE WHO IS THOUGHT . TONES OF FEAR aed AWE! 


” 
ian WITH HIS ENCHANTED SWeRD, 
) SOULSUCKER , Leik 
pours THE NEVER-ENDING 
E FOR TRUTH ce 
we THE COBM (c Whine 


DoomMsDAY CHRONICLES Vg 
paresis § 
aes 


AULNANIS HAVE BEEN 
CHANCED TO PRD 
F ea 


c. 
Ry 


; (ON . 
\ E 
S | 8 \ 
BACK Fou geast/ | WA/) te 
Oe. 
aS 


AUOW ME ToINTROpUCE MySeLF/ 
1 AM ELRIK! THE LAST OF THE LOST Bh 
RACE OF KINGS; ELRIK THE WARICCK! 5 
AND THIS == IS MY SWORD +MY 
POWER~ SOULSUCKER! 
TOGETHER WE HOLD THE: 
ES 


2, 


WS 
ETTING OUT OF ITS FEN! 
BLWIAYS CAUSING TroBe: 


ome Geear cca Has | 
Moke (PORTANT. Hines, 
"Te Do THAN CHASING 
RUNAWAY DINo-PuRS!... |- 


KNOW WHERE WE AE. 
You SEE, WE'RE LosTwe4,. 


LOST~ LOST? IF ONE CAN BE LOST, THEN 


Past?! AMI NOT ELRIK LASTOF THE 
COSMIC LORDS? AM T NOT ARIK 
> A TUE WARLOCK? AM LNOT— 
ae A 
— YEA, YEAH. we WN 
EASY BOY,CALM POWN, 


OL FAL . WE WAS JUST 
SLMAKIN: THE INQUIRY, 


Za . 


lg, 
Ai 


a ‘g 
ee mie 


I 
EN Ge = =< 


uN 
THE WIZARD CAME oY 
at TOK HER AWAY! 
7 gl | Bok HER Away? wr Teece? | 
/ STEADY. YOURSELF, ]}} You MEAN HE CAME ToMY Home, 
oO RANE ORY) MY STE, SAD ARED TO 
IMAYS ABDUCT MY FAIR LADY, THE 


rr 


Sone I 


Be) THE WIZARD _ 
BS] BEGINS THE 


FEAR NOU FAITH 
| ne SSE 


DEMONS RETURN 
FROM WHENCE 
THEY CAME ws 


THE WIZARD [S MERELY TESTING 
HiS NEWLY MI i 
YOWERS.. 

BELVED th. 


30, KS We MINUTES DRAG INTO WHAT 
SECM LIKE MINUTES THE TREK 


7 


 ELRIK NEVER JOKES 


Net HEAR ME,WIZARD! 
uN) ‘ ; Sct CORNST ELUNE Mel 
\ Say tees 


/y \EL2me. 
<i | COMMANDS! 


WIHOUT WARNING | ( \ : 
TOoLRABBIT: © 


YOU INE FALLEN IND] 
4 TRAP! THERE IS 


SOTA THE BATT 
RAGING AROUND THEM, 


wate TERE FOOUSH MoRAS! 
ah = = 


£| MARDER. SHERMAN! 
IEATS Gone! 


IR MAD SCHEMES 
ee enest ARE 
iL Mace! 


3a? 

=) ~~77),\ FOUL MockERY OF; 
ee (| MAN! T WILL SEND your 
Reza | SOUL To THE PITS OF HALL 
FOR. ALL ETERNITY! 5 
——————__ 2 


G: 


KIDDING! CAN 

YOU TAKE A y ‘ 

LITILE JOKE?! y mM aw : 
| aS ENDS ANGTHER TYPICAL. 


"YEA WE HAVE THESE J 
LITTLE ESCA wrt 
where 
WI ARE ANXIOUS TO 
BE GOING! 


«AND EVERY- 
Body LIVEp 
HAPPILY 
EVER AFIER 
A LEAST 
UNTIL NEXT 
TIME ‘ROUND 
WHEN WE 


HoCRAOce, JIM 
SSARLIN JOHN 


FOUND, ALEX NINO 
Epic 
Sofeownse FOES 
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